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p4 THE BOY PROTECTOR AND THE | descended to the west. Still the orphans 
=h _ ANGEL GUIDE. | fled! Their course had been well marked, 
Please, Aunt Jane, don’t whip me any | Twice had they changed cars since morning, 
eatsal more ; I will never break the pitcher again.’ and once had stopped at a small station for 
pend « No, you never will, but you will break | janother train, that they might the more 
ait another the next time I allow you to use | | perfectly elude discovery. 
sa one, you careless child ;” and the stronger | | Now the western sun threw his almost 
power tightened her grasp upon the little | \level beams into the car window. Night 
oan girl’s arm, and set her moving to and fro| | drew on, and theyhadno home. They were 
mnt through the air in no a? way. | \tired, too, and hungry, for the few cakes 
beg “Stop shaking Nelly.” The voice was a| | Jimmy had taken were gone. Their money, 
ree youthful voice, but the boy that bounded | | too, was nearly spent. Something of this 
— forward and placed himself by the side of | struggled up to Jimmy’s heart now, for the 
5 the little girl, showed a face on which | first time, for a look, half of weariness and 
at aa beamed a nobleness and courage not always | ihalf of sadness came to his face. He did 
found in riper years. |not know it was there, and it was gone again 
“T shall shake Nelly as much as I please, Wh ees las soon as Nelly looke up. 
without any interference from you, you saucy ar aS me) BY ey LN ca snr But it was noted by an eye that had been 
boy ; you deserve a good whipping your-| 3 resting upon him for some time, all unknown 
self ;” and the fierce hand released the little | to Jimmy. An old lady had sat opposite 
prisoned arm, and settled with a firm grasp | the children all the afternoon. A grey dress 
on the brother’s shoulder. | and cape of the same material was her plain 
«Whip me as often as you want to, but} garb, while a close drab bonnet, with ribbon 
7, don’t you ome eed again when she don’t plain upon the top, bespoke its owner to be- 
state deserve it.’ long to the Quaker sect. But the close 
sais “Do you dare to talk so to me, Jimmy | bonnet shaded a very benignant face. She 
‘head Richmond, J who have always taken care of | | had watched the little ones for a long time ; 
ag you, and your mother too ; and this is the| [not from curiosity, but because her quick 
sabes, way you repay me, is it ?” | maternal eye had discovered they needed a 
yrs Little Nelly began to ery and cling closer | | friend. 
eo to her brother. Jimmy’s face reddened at | “Will thee come and sit by me, little 
on the insult cast upon his dead mother, but in| | girl 2” and she reached out her hand in so 
same a moment he drew himself up’ under his| | winning a way, that if Nelly could have 
PE. Aunt’s clenched hand and replied : | | kept hold of Jimmy’s with the other, she 
“ My mother loved us, and that is more | | would have gone at once. 
"Il than you have ever done. She told me be-| “Come talk with me a little while, my 
cians fore she died to take care of Nelly, and aol dear. Won’t thee come too, my boy ?” and 
ay she calls to me every day from Heaven to| | she turned the seat before her to give them 
wane protect her, and I shall do it.” sw Uf pee 
It perhaps was not right for Jimmy to| | ‘Yes, ma’am,” and the orphans yielded 
speak as he did to his aunt, neither was it | |to these tones of unmistaken kindness, and 
right for her to ill-use his little sister Nelly. | seated themselves opposite the old lady. 
= Aunt Jane was evidently awed by the | “ ['m travelling alone, to-day,” she said, 
hold firmness of the boy, but her tongue was not | “and I’m getting lonesome and tired, with 
hese vanquished, and it was about to wage even | no one to speak to. Thee will not mind 
Piles, hotter battle, when a sudden summons to | | keeping me company a little while, I hope,” 
see the house came for her. She obeyed it, and | | and a smile of love and charity toward 
mee left the garden to the children, whether | | everybody spread over her countenance. 
a gladly or not, we leave the reader to judge. | cyamakin Wank tase chadenianiaie:* «“ Q, no, ma’am: we would like to,” was 
—? Jimmy and Nelly had always lived at'| the children’s spontaneous reply. 

’ . . wes | " . . 
he Aunt Jane’s we Their yey - ew die eiddk tee te sean She| « Yes we have ;” and the boy drew forthjto go.”— Keep close hold of my ae And then bre ik my prebas gry 
‘ brother, ys he offended gr a Lg j never shall do it again, Nelly ; I won’t nae pinnes of gu. “ There's fifteen dollars, 'Nelly ; I know the ~~ “4 c oe mudi, “e = 7 ” ae - 

ass. ‘a ¢ age B\ eis a of re » 
Re ee ae Nay Yutow he gat sa) ‘ho wae dot in thle mar rant ha se wth, 
8 : s _,| “O Jimmy, she will, if ever youare| “ “ma but I thought Aunt Jane took! Aunt ai sgl a but it was ug" et s | 
naan to Jane. Shortly after, death snatched Nel- | away ;” and the child threw her arms about / that.” wisdom not to go there, and so, on through | |sime they found is easy to speak to hae, eat 
ly’s father away, leaving her mother and her brother’s neck and clung to him con-| «She did, but I took it back again ; that the dark, he bravely walled, holding Nelly | when she said: “ How long hast thou been 
brother to the charity of the world. “Twas i vulsively. was five dollars, and I’ve worked at odd close by his side. One, was the hour when | \pomypseSliguneneMpnnate ioe timmy add 
cold charity they receiv * = end oer! The boy pressed his frail sister close to) jobs for the ten.” the cars halted at an obscure station, five | ae terre om von mrt ired 
tat eal re eau od apenas |his side: “ Listen, Nelly, I’m going away, | “OQ, shan’t we be happy when we get miles from the place whence the children! = aii agar etn 
pe Richmond ain elie dleclinin children’ : |and going to take you — me, and will|away ?” fled. This they reached in time to step on ana wn go ®” and the old lady = apes 
y for 8 ‘ never come back again.” “ Yes, but keep still about it to-day, and board. Jimmy chose a seat, and Nelly; pape we eer 
y mi? aches Jat when thay Bet grown te fot.) O, Jimmy, when? O, I’m so glad !\to-night Nelly ; O, to-night !” and the boy sank down on his shoulder and was asleep | Ried tess wee her arm. ~ 
the Kissed them for the last thee, Roper: | Where are you going ?” pressed his twin sister to him, and put half|in five minutes. Not so the boy. His eyes | * saepcrgnlere “ree —_ = 
Le cold se retinas 9H oe ‘ea 1 “‘Somewhere, where you won’t have anya dozen kisses on her lips. were wide open during the night, and his | : . —_ a A a 
peplinaat~-an- a ” ™ atta sa hai whippings, Nelly, and where we can ‘It was wrong for Jimmy and his sister to arm around that sister who should hereafter , aos 1 Peeper eo ss 
tt maaan; Ge Eee eigen eae wae to school together, and sit tageihen, and run away. His mother, could she have be protected from cruel blows and harsh . ~ oily looked up inquizingly inte Jiamny'y 
| all rough and thorny. | play together as much as we want to.” known it, would have wept bitter tears. He words. The dawn appeared at length, and face, but the boy ee aot mad 
4 sate Oe ee | “0, Jimmy, Jimmy !” and the little girl thought he could find a home among stran- almost a hundred miles intervened between ea mh age tego ai 
a cael aaee bps than upon her broth- | "P'S UP and danced for joy. ‘0, then, gers. How little did he know of the world. the children and their yet unconscious aunt. sis Leena nina died ‘Sites m ‘es iat 
aire— Ee y P |if mother could only come back, and live But God mercifully favored him, as we The conductor called out: “ Penbroke— % ay hrwes ity “si ? ms y 
a er. Two long years had gone, carrying | with us;” and the sad look came again. as shall see in the sequel. 'ten minutes for breakfast. Passengers going most brimmed. “No, ma’am,” wes the 
: their full measure of tears with them, when | ‘i ; sd Fa P “ oo only word, 
; . |she turned her pale face upward, as if to Night had come—deep dark night, with to ( will change cars here. “ : a inh 
Tr the scene occurred that opened our chapter. win her parent from her home in heaven. * no moon to lighten it, and half the stars) The passengers crowded out. Ji immy | Ww am Jimmy next loo UP oe 462 
’ Rag cress ceeniva: « Sieaap pees # TOY" le we But, Jimmy, I’m afraid Aunt Jane shedding their rays between the wandering waited till they had passed, and then gently friend's ss dis ae full, too. After “ ere 
“yaad eheeked and healthy boy, but Nelly’s pale mE is go.” ? Sok tried to. ronse his sister. Buther sleep was she said: “ Won't thee stop to-night with 
—— | face but just reached above her brother’s pei ee her, Nelly! Ishall goto-. “Nelly!” It was Jimmy’s voice at his sound, and at last the noble boy almost car- me, and rest thee, before thee piping ? 
v shoulder. |night, when she is asleep; and before she sister’s bedroom window. ‘Yes, Ill be ried her to the other train. | David and Live all alone, and we tia a. 
# Teh wo gp deme sain heed” Ping | wakes up, we will be ever so far away.” (ready ina minute;” and with bonnet in A puff ofthe great engine, and a start poe dur chilizen sotto to-40't0. ~~ une 
said, when Aunt Jane had fairly disappear-| Won’t she come after us ?” ‘hand, she presently appeared at the case-/backward, and then the cars rushed on) as Coe See Oe =e ercgrhaor nas 
i” ed; and, taking his sister’s hand, he led her | «“ She won’t find us if she does. Wen ment, lagain, bearing forward its varied tide of . It was a look of gratitude, fall of mean- 
where the willows overshadowed the bank, a cars so often she can’t catch us.’ Jimmy lifted her gently to the ground, human life. On and on, with here and there | ing, which the boy gay e, and the little girl's 
‘ and there they sat down. “ Going in the cars, Jimmy ? O where?” and they walked softly through the garden,|a moment’s halt ; then off again, as if the! eyes eperkled her, x ri sail o- inaek yea." 
map “ Hadn’t she been beating you this morn-|  ,, I don’t know where, Nelly. I shall and opened the street gate. panting engine were vieing with the fiery | And ne — on a per -— - 
ing, Nelly ?” |stop when I get to some place Aunt Jane) “Here let me wrap this warm shawl steeds of the king of day. Hour after hour | brewer n manent yetthan ce) 
“Yes, she beat me so hard; and she’ never heard of.” about you, Nelly. Now take my hand,” of that warm summer day passed. The sun | art ; 
pte shook me, too. © I wish mother was here ; | « But, O Jimmy, we havn’t any money.” “ O, it’s very dark, Jimmy, I’m afraid/had wheeled to the zenith, and now rapidly; “ Thee had better stay with us to-day, for 
{ j | 
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“tis the seventh day ; and let thy little sister 
rest longer,” the good old lady said, next 
morning, as she was spreading a neat white 
cloth, on the table, preparatory for breakfast. 

Jimmy consented, and Saturday and Sun- 
day passed lovingly to the children, It was 
when Sabbath eve had come, and little Nelly 
wus tucked away in her neat bed, that the 
old Quaker drew from Jimmy his little story. 

«“ Why, thee does say so,” he exclaimed, 
“Thee art Edward Richmond’s boy, and 
thee hast fled from Jane Richmond !” 

“Did you know my father?” Jimmy 
eagerly asked. 

*“ Yea, I knew him well. He was a no- 
ble boy. Why didn’t I think before. How 
much thee does look likehim. Yea, I knew 
friend Richmond, too. I was young with 
him, and we lived near many years. I was 


there when he was sick the last time, and | 


when he made his will. O, that was a 
dreadful thing! Edward ought to have had 
half of the property ; but Jane was an art- 
ful girl, always. I helped lay him out and 
went to his funeral. Edward and his wife 
mourned more than Jane did.” 

« Did you know my mother ?” interrupted 
Jimmy. 

“Yea, my son, [ knew thy mother well. 
Bless her! she was an angel. Don’t thee 
remember, Ruth, how she came to our house 
when, thee was sick?” and the old Quaker 
gently touched his companion’s foot with his 
staff. 

« Yea, well do I remember it,” and the 
good woman took off her spectacles, and be- 
gun to wipe them; for she suddenly found 
she could not see. 

«“ OQ, you did know my mother,” and when 
the boy realized this, his little brave heart 


seemed all like melted wax, and for an hour | 


he sat at their feet, talking of that sainted 
parent. 

“ And now, thee and little Nelly shall 
live with us, and not goaway. We will not 
steal thee from Jane; but [ will write thy 
aunt, and satisfy her,” the old man said, as 
he wiped his spectacles, and took the big 
Bible in his hand. 

Jimmy’s eyes moistened, but his brave 
heart righted again, and that manly look 
eame back to his face, as he stood up and 
suid: “One thing you must promise me.— 
Nelly is mine, and I give her to nobody. I 
shall take care of her.” 

“ We are glad to see thee lovest thy sister 
so much,” the kind woman said, as she drew 
Jimmy to her side. ‘ We will not ask thee 
to give her to us, but together thee shall 
both be our dear children.” 

Little Nelly hung round good old Ruth’s 
neck, next morning, when Jimmy related to 
her all the bright fortune, and how their 
kind friends knew their mother—begging 
her, to tell her about her “dear angel 
mamma, and kissing her that she was to be 
their mother.” And so the wandering or- 


home to see you.” Sweet letters of love 
flew back and forth, like the birds of Heav- 
en, giving, each realized not, how much of 
|life to the other, and in twelve weeks the 
brother and sister were locked in each 
| other’s arms again. 
| Jimmy said his sister had not changed, 
only grown a little paler, he thought; but 
| Nelly thought Jimmy was just the same.— 
The month seemed but a day to them, and, 
it was time to part again. 

«QO, Jimmy, I cannot have you go,” 
Nelly said; “It seems worse than before. 
I'm so lonely without you, brother ; I try to| 
think of mamma a great deal, and some- 
times, I do believe, Jimmy, she comes to see 
me. I have such sweet communion with 
her. Jimmy, when you are gone, I pine to 
go and be with her.” 

The boy pressed his sister close to his 
side. For a moment he could not speak, 
but, pressing down those heart tears, he re- 
plied— 

« O, don’t feel so, Nelly. It seems long 
to us now, but it won’t be a great while be- 
fore I will be through college, and then we 
won’t be parted again,” and he bent to kiss 
the brow of his sister, which seemed so much 
like his mother’s. 

And so the noble boy, and his pure, an- 
gelic sister, were separated again, the broth- 
er resolving to hurry on with his studies, 
and finish his course quickly, that he might 
always be with his darling sister. He stu- 
died hard each day, and dreamed of Nelly 
every night. Sometimes he walked with | 
her in the garden, sometimes read with her, | 
at others they were doing some little thing | 
for good old David and Ruth, and at others, | 
he bore her in his arms across wet places, or 
over brooks, on narrow logs, as they rambled | 
|in the fields. 
| One night, in his sleep, he beheld her| 
| clothed in white, and walking not with him, | 
but his mother. He woke from that dream | 
|with a pressure on his head. His sister’s 
|parting words recurred to him, and in the 
| stillness of that night they seemed prophetic 
|of her death. 
| He strove to quell those fears by repeat- 
ing to himself: “I will not be frightened 
|by a dream ;” but that day he recited his 
| Latin wrong, and his study seemed all fruit- 
| lesa. In the latter part of the day, a stran- 
|ger entered the school-room, and inquired 
|for James Richmond. “ Friend Hopper’s 
|little Lily lies at the point of death, and 
they have sent in haste for thee.” 

Jimmy did not scream or faint, but he 
stood like a statue. Had the whole weight 
of that stone building fallen on him, he could 
not have felt so crushed. Then, in a voice 
that fell on every ear, with startling energy, 
| he said :—* Where is your carriage? Take 
|}me to her this night.” 
| But, with all dispatch, ’twas moaning be- 
| fore they could reach the place. A messen- 
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months elapsed before they centered with | meat by roasting and baking than by being thus giving way to his bad temper. 0 
their healing power to soothe and bind up cooked in hot water. dear! said he, half aloud ; ‘how foolish [ 
the torn heart. « That’s worth knowing, uncle. But then, was to give way to that burst» of passion, 


It was only when Summer had fled and . : atts Bennie didn’t mean to do any hurt, and [ 
Winter’s snows had come and gone, and if that is the ease, how is it that so much of have broken his doll and his train of cars, 


Spring had again returned with its new life the juice of the meat boils out into the water | Q dear, what shall 1do? I do wish I could 
and beauty, teat Jimmy could be persuaded when we make soup ?” | conquer my temper. 


It is so wicked of me, 
to return to school. “Tl tell you. When you want to make| O dear! O dear!’ 


| reason he should go in for a fight about it. 


| together, and his hands closing ominously. 


Pain pt prey dee pe Just soup put your meat into cold water, and let 


feeling that she guided him there. © how he water gradually get hot while the meat 
different was it now from five years before, isin it; but if you want simply to boil a 
when one dark night he took that darling piece of beef and not to make soup of it, 
sister’s hand and led her forth from a home then put it into boiling hot water.” 

of cruelty, bravely protecting her fromevery ,, Can you give a reason for that, uncle?” 


ill, and finding peace and happiness for her. * Geir 
Now he could not take one step without the“ Certainly I can. When you want to 


guidance of that same frail, but now angel make soup it is necessary that the juice of 


sister. "Twasa dark, dark night to the the meat should come out into the water; 
poor boy! But his faith grew stronger, and but when you intend to have boiled meat 
he looked at times from his angel sister, to a PP ae 

agg s : >. you want the juices to remain in it and not 
Him who dwelleth in the presence of angels, : é 7 
and went forward. College came in due t0 come out into the water which you intend 
time, and he finished his course, restrained to throw away. All meat is filled with 
and guarded by the remembrance of his pores, like a sponge, only very small ones. 
sainted sister, and at length finding refuge Now when you put a piece of raw meat into 
and hope in the arms of Him who loves sin- ° 

= > cold water the pores remain open and the 

ners and died that they might live. Be 

Then it was, he thought he heard a voice | J¥!©es therefore soak out, but, on the contra- 
from the throne, and re-echoed by his angel | ry, When you put it into hot water the ef- 
guide, “ Go preach my Gospel.” * * * | fect is to close the pores at once, and the 

His dear old friends, with many a tear, juices will remain in the meat. 
he buried beside their Lilly, and then he 
went to preach the gospel of glad tidings to 
men, 


It is just so 
with meat when roasted or baked ; expose it 
| to a slow fire and the best part of it will run 
a | out in the shape of gravy, and your piece 
THE PEACEMAKER. of meat will be an unsavory morsel, as dry 
Many a reader of the Companion, while | 9, g chip.” 

glancing at the spirited cut which we pub-|  « Why uncle, one would think you were 

lish this week, will know how to sympathize | g professed cook.” 
with the poor boy who has had his top split} «I have seen those that are, if I’m not 
by his more skillful playmate. But because myself, returned the uncle drily. Talk to 
he was injured by his companion, was no| a man about his own profession and you are 
sure to learn something. ' Never think your- 
Jim, the injured boy was quietly spinning] self too wise to learn. 
his top, when Frank Sears came up, and 
with a roguish twinkle in his eye, threw his 
heavy, sharp-pointed top upon it, splitting 
it as easily as though it had been severed by 

a hatchet. 

« What did you do that for?” said Jim, 
the fire flashing from his eye, his teeth set 


While waiting for 
your shoe in a cobbler’s stall you may pick 
up something well worth knowing. The 
celebrated sewing and peg-making machines 
took their origin from a circumstance like 
these. No Bob, I’m no professed cook, but 
I have managed to pick up a few useful les- 
sons from cooks as well as from other peo- 
ple.” 

“ Why uncle,you remind me of Goldsmith’s 
description of the village school-master, that 
knew every thing in earth and heaven.” 


“ Lands he could measure, tides and times presage, 
And e’en the story ran that he could guage.” 


«Cause ’'d a mind to. What are you 
going to do about it ?” 

« T’ll let you know what I'll do about it.” 

With these words he stepped up to Frank, 
and in a moment or two there would have 
been as vigorous a street fight as any rowdy 
boy could desire. 

The picture tells the rest of the story. 

If you will look into the “ peacemaker’s” 


“We repeated the. verse in our school 
lesson yesterday.” 

“T suppose, Bob, you left out the part 
where the boy got handsomely whipped for 





phans found friends, and the brave boy had | ger met him before he arrived, to say that 
the joy of knowing that he had snatched his | Nelly still lingered, as it were, to bid him 
darling sister from a tyrannical aunt, and | farewell, but that he must meet her calmly. | 
found for her ahome. David Hopper wrote | "Twas the mightiest effort the poor boy ever | 
Jane Richmond—what, Jimmy never knew ; | made to put on a calm exterior, as he en-| 
but certain in was that in some way, he She 


playing truant. How does it run? it’s in the 
same poem, the “ Deserted Village,” you 
know.” 

“Well uncle John, you needn’t have 
thrown that in my face now. 


satchel, you will see what made the differ- 
ence in spirit and conduct between him and 
the angry belligerents between whom he 


stands. It is a long 





touched her heart ; for the next month she 
sent their clothing to them, together with 


drafts upon reliable banks, to the amount of 


two thousand dollars, to be expended for 
their education. 

And now, ‘twas just as Jimmy told his 
sister ; they went to school together, and sat 
together, and played together, as much as 
they wanted to. Everywhere, Jimmy ac- 
companied by his sister, protecting her from 
every danger and difficulty, with all the 
tender assiduity of an elder sister, or even a 
mother. 

Good Ruth Hopper loved her blossoms, 
as she often called them, and very tenderly 
cared for them. 


tered the room of the dying girl. 
seemed resting, and he was told he must not 
waken her ; but as he gazed, it seemed as if 
his whole life went out in one strong yearn- 
ing for the life of that one. He agonizingly 
pressed a kiss on those pale lips, and then 
Nelly opened her eyes. ‘“ O, Jimmy, you’ve 
| come,” and her eye brightened, and she tried 
to throw up her arms. 

“O Nelly, you shall not die!” and he 
bent over her bed, and raised her once more 
on his bosom. 

“Yes, brother, the angels call me, and I’m 
going to walk with mother, in that bright 
land.” 
| Nelly, Nelly, I cannot live without you. 
|O my twin sister, you must live with me!” 
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For the Youth's Companion. 
THE LITTLE PHILOSOPHER. 

«You don’t seem to relish the beef-steak 
this morning, master Robert; you keep 
turning it over in your plate, and staring 
at it as if it were anything but inviting.” 

«“ Well, to tell you the truth uncle, I 
should prefer to haveing it cooked a little 
more.” 

“ Most young people would, Bob, when I 


time since I played truant.” 

“ Well, well, I know it is, Bob, you must 
excuse the remark for this time. Only as 
you chose to compare your uncle to a coun- 
try domine, why I thought there was no|’ 
harm in reminding you of the truant.” 

“Tt aint very pleasant to be reminded of | 
one’s faults though,” remarked Bob, some- | 

| 





what gravely. 
“It’s worse I suppose of the two than rare | 
beef-steak,” returned the uncle, | 
«Ts salt meat as nourishing as fresh meat | 








was of your age I couldn’t bear to eat meat 


uncle ?” asked the young philosopher, wish | 


Poor Willie! poor Willie! His quick 
temper was his tyrant. He was like a babe 
|in the grasp of a giant when it rose within 
him. What could Willie do? I will telj 
what he did. After musing awhile he said ; 
= I will buy Bennie a new doll. I will 
mend his cars. I will confess my sin to God, 

will ask Jesus for grace to conquer my 
quick temper.’ 
| Wise Willie! Happy Willie! He did 
| pray, and the grace of God made him 9 
| strong, that after a while his temper was 
| conquered, and thus Willie became a greater 
| moral hero than Napoleon, for he ruled his 
own spirit, which is a greater work than 
| winning a battle or taking a city. 
| Passionate boys and girls, listen! Are 
|you like Willie in temper! Do you, like 

im, mourn over your quick, fiery temper ? 
| Be like him in sorrow, in prayer, in faith, 
jand like him you will by God’s help con- 
| quer yourselves. 
| 





SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 
OUR NEW DRESS. 

| The “ new suit of clothes” in which the 
Companion appears before its readers to-day 
| will be accepted by them, we trust, as an ac- 
knowledgement of the abundant favors they 
have conferred upon it during the past year, 

We know of no better way of expressing 
|our obligations, than to render our sheet 
| still more worthy of its readers, by sending 
|it forth on its weekly errand with the ad- 
| vantage of an elegant new font of type, and 
| costly embellishments, finished in the very 
| best style of art. 
| Weare glad to find that the Companion 
is not regarded by our young friends as a 
mere lifeless sheet of paper, figured over 
with printer’s symbols, but as a real, verita- 
ble, down-right flesh and blood associate, 
whose regular visits to their homes, are 
looked forward to with as much eagerness 
as though it could draw up its chair to the 
supper table, and chat over its cup of tea, 
like the rest of the family. 

In its new dress to-day we have reason to 
believe it will be doubly acceptable. 

Who among its friends, will get the first 
new subscriber for it, to commence the first 





of Janunary, 1860. 


Se a 
COTTAGE SONG. 
We've a cottage clothed with roses, 
Near a wood, 
Where the singing birds of summer 
Nest and brood :— 
There, in early spring, the daisies 
jem the sod, 
Looking up to heaven, above them, 
And to God. 


There, in holy calm, we worship 
One above, 

Thro’ His works, that all around us 
Speaks His love ; 

Read we there, His will, in every 
Rock and tree, 

While his blersings fall upon us, 
Rich and free. 

Beautiful the morning sunlight 
Cometh there, 

Crowning Nature at her early, 


But all her careful nursing would not) «“ Dear Jimmy, you have always been my 
bring the rose to Nelly’s cheek, and she was | protector, since mother died, but now I must 
oftener called by the villagers, Lily than|go to her. What shall I tell mamma for 
Nelily—a name not inappropriate for her, | you?” 
when we remember the pleasant fragrance| « Tell her to send you back to me. I 
of that flower ; for her sweet face and af-| cannot live without you!” 
fectionate heart carried with it an atmos- “Twill be with you, Jimmy; and O 
phere of love, and, all unconsciously to her, | Jimmy, by and by, won’t you come and be} 
refreshed all around. |my twin brother in heaven ?” } 

The months rolled on swiftly—months of| «0, Nelly, I don’t know anything about | 
happiness, of joy—love where no fear is.|heaven. Yes, if you will only live, I'll die| 
A year went by, and two, and three—still | when you die, and go there with you!” 
the brother and sister were the lights of the! “ Dear brother, I must go now, but | 
good Quaker’s home—astill they cherished | will be with you, as mother has been with | 
their children with increasing love. But) me, and may [ not tell mamma you will | 
now Nelly’s first sorrow came, and Jimmy’s come, by and by?” and the dying girl cast | 
too. Ah, but ’twas not Jimmy’s last! No her last smile on her brother. 
school was there, in the littlke Quaker vil-| «Yes, Nelly, for your sake,” was the ag- 
lage, where Jimmy could pursue his studies, | onized reply, and her spirit was with the| 
as it was thought he should do; and after | angels. * * * * | 
eensidering it long, and many proposed dif- There was a new mound in the village | 
fiealties were fairly answered, it was decided | cemetery, and there was a watcher by it| 
thet he should go to a distant town, to enter daily. ‘“ For only there can I live at all,” 
a aehool where he might prepare for college. | he said to his kind, sympathizing friend, old 

‘ Othe grief of poor Nelly’s heart, when at | Mrs. Hopper. 
last her brother must go! Jimmy felt} “ Look not down into the grave, my dar- 
, mage like throwing all books into the fire, | ling boy, for ’tis only her bod 
and, never seei college walls, than be | was precious to us, truly, but was it not her 
from his sister! But Nelly was too’ sweet spirit that made it so? She 
rail to bear the confinement of school long, | ised to be with thee, but ’tis not her body. 
; aid: her brother was growing to be a man, Her spirit is near thee, just above, callin 
and needed the discipline of mind gained | thee to look up. O look up, Jimmy, she 
there. ‘Jimmy struggled to bear up. “ O,/ will be thy angel guide. 
keep up.2 brave heart, Nelly. Remember| These were the kind counsels that fell on 
in twelve wecks I’ll have a vacation, and be | the ear of the stricken one daily, but long 











| 


y there. That | would lose the most in cooking ?” 


prom- | 


Morning prayer ; 

And at evening when the twilight 
Closeth round, 

Still devoutly at her worship, 
Is she found. 


that was undressed ; while, now, I prefer it.” ing to turn the conversation. 
«* What’s the best way to cook meat un-| * I guess not, master Bob. The salt | 
cle?” | makes the fibres of the meat to contract and | 
« What do you mean by the dest way? I force out the jatnes. Salt meat is harder | 
suppose it depends upon the taste of the and lems digestible. 
eater.” 


We are not alone, for angels 
Come and go, 
-e- Walking often through our cottage 
? : PASSIONATE WILLIE. To and fro ; 
“T mean the way that will make it go} Willie had a li 98, iP : Promising to guide and guard us 
ta | illie had a little room joining his cham- | With their love 
farthest ? [ ber, which his parents had given him for a| Till we go to live Peace awe 
“Oh you are a bit of an economist, I see.| study. He was very proud of this room, | p above. fi . 
You don’t intend to begin house-keeping, | and took great delight in keeping his books | 
right away, do you?” in ‘ —- — he yr it, - the | 
aN sie : Ay | rows of shelves which covered the wall. | 
No, but I may before i die, are At One day his little brother Bennie| 
any rate I hope I shall, don’t you, sir? | strolled into that chosen room during Wil-| Striving to fulfil our mission— 
Perhaps! that depends upon circumstan- | Jie’s absence, and put his books into all sorts | ._.. Doing good ; 
ces, so you wish to look ahead, do you? I of positions. He also carried his playthings | Living 1 alot taal 
like to see that disposition in a young man. tegese and, ere all alone, I° x 
“ 7 ae eft them scattered on the floor. 
Good. W ell, vo. inde have a word | Presently Willie entered his room. The | VISIT AND HELP THE POOR. 
or two upon the important subject of cook-| sicht of his beloved books piled up like a| A benevolent person, who has lately vis- 
ing meat. You know there are three prin- | tower on the floor, and made into fanciful ited some of the wretched homes of the poor 
cipal methods of dressing food, boiling, bak- ‘cubby houses’ on the shelves, excited his | in one of our cities, thus describes a scene of 
|ing, and roasting. By which of these meth- | temper. He flew into a passion. Seizing | misery which he witnessed : 
ods, do you think, Bob, four pounds of beef Bennie’s big doll, he dashed it upon the floor, |= WM bs Ninesots 
and then kicked his train of wee cars and| I found, in a cellar, a man, his wife and 
his tin steam-engine into a heap, making a child, all sick, and made so by the dampness. 
“I'm sure I can’t tell. How should I?” | regular railway smash-up of the whole affair.| Being sick, they are unable to work; 
| “Why in roasting, master Bob. Try it) his was the work of a moment. It was/ the child was apparently drawing near to 
|any way you please, and you will find that a” act of passion. Very soon, however, wil-|death. In this emergency one thing after 
your four pound a of beef ~ lose one Seated on a chair, with his elbow on the ta- 
| pound five wengpet setti=y roasting; one pound pje and his head resting on his hand, he be- 
| three ounces in baking; and only one pound gan to think. 


Simple life is ours—we follow 
Nature’s way, 

Learning, of her, truthful lessons, 
Day by day ; 


——-@-—_—_ 


lie, like the prodigal son, ‘ came to himself.’! another had gone to the pawnbroker’s— 
even to the father’s clothes, the proceeds 
going literally for bread ; and when the poor 


mother inquired in her grief what she should 
,in boiling. More of the juices run out ofthe © Thinking soon led him to see the folly of do for sustenance for her child while it 
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| ed I longed to tell her misery some 
Christian lady, who as an angel of mercy 
would hasten thither before her “child | 
should die ;” and how gladly will I conduct 
such a one to her, if indeed it be not too 
late. —+@- 


WHICH FEAR IS THE BEST? 

A new scholar arrived after the beginn- 
ing of the term of Academy ; a 
well-dressed, fine-looking lad, whose appear- 
ance all the boys liked. 

There was a set of gay fellows who imme- 
diately surrounded and invited him to join 
their carousals. They had frolics; and I 
suppose the boys know pretty well what that 
means. They used to spend their money in 
eating and drinking and amusements, and 
often run up large bills which their friends 
sometimes found it hard to pay. They want- 
ed the new scholar to join them; and they | 
always contrived, by laughing at him, or re- 
proaching him, to get almost any boy they 
wanted into their meshes. The new boys 
were afraid not to yield tothem. This new 
scholar refused their invitations. They 
called him mean and stingy—a charge boys 
are particularly sore at hearing. 

‘ Mean "’ he answered ; ‘ and where is the 
generosity of spending money which is not 
my own, and which, as soon as it is spent, is 
to be supplied again with no sacrifice on my 
part? Stingy! Where is the stinginess 
of not choosing to beg money of my friends | 
in order to spend it ina way which those 
friends would disapprove of? for, after all, | 
our money must come from them, as we 
haven’t it, nor can we earn it ourselves. 
No, boys, I do not mean to spend one far- 
thing in a way that I should be ashamed to 
account of to my father and mother if they 
asked me.’ 

« Eh, not out of your leading-strings, then ? 
‘ Fraid of your father ; ‘ fraid of his _whip- 
ping you; ‘fraid of your mother! Won't 
she give you a sugar-plum ?’ they cried in| 
mocking tones, 

‘And yet you are trying to make me 
afraid of you !’ said the new scholar, boldly. 
‘You want me to be afraid of mot doing as 
you say. But which, I should like to know, 
is the best sort of fear—the fear of some of'| 
my school-fellows, which is likely to lead me 
into everything low, weak and contempti- 
ble; or fear of my parents, which will in- 
spire me to things manly and noble?) 
Which fear is the best ? | 

The boys felt there was no headway to be | 
made against such a new scholar. All they | 
said hurt themselves more than him, and | 
they liked better to be out of his way than | 
in it—all the bad boys, [ mean, The others | 
gathered around him ; and never did they | 
work or play with greater relish than while | 
he was their champion and friend. ‘They 
study better and play better where he is,’| 
said the principal. ‘ Hunt is a choice fel- 











s ‘li i Pre “re: | 
low, and carries more influence than any boy | Flitting here and there ; 
You can’t put him down. | 
Everything mean and bad sneaks out of his | 


in the school. 


way.’—Family Treasury. 





FISHING IN THE NIGHT. 

The fishermen on the Rhone wade into 
the water at night with a knife and a water- 
tight lamp. They place the lamp under wa- 
ter, and the trout will soon follow it. 


the fisherman kills them with a knife. This 
is no fish story, but a veritable fact. 
There is another Fisherman of whom 
we have heard, who uses the night to 
catch his victims, but who seeks altogeth- 
er a different kind of game. 


gilded decorations, glitter in the gaslight, 
to bewilder and attract the foolish and 
unsuspecting. Here the wine cup sparkles, 
and the sound of the gambler’s cards and dice 
mingles with music and the voice of song. 

Many young men to-night will be lured 
downward to their ruin, by this fearful fisher- 
man, and the glittering attractions of his 
haunts of sin. You will find his name in 
the 6th chapter of Paul’s Epistle to the 
Ephesians, and the 11th verse. 





estaks 
GRANDMOTHER’S DEATH. 

How fast time is hastening on! Grand- 
mother is dead! She was sitting one eve- 
ning in her easy chair by the fire place, and 
told us a long, beautiful story ; we were all 
clustering around at her feet, attentively 
listening. 

When her story was finished, grandmother 
said that she was tired, and leaned her head 
back on the cushion to rest a little while ; 
we could hear her breathe—she was sleep- 
ing. 

We all kept very quiet, we did not want 
to disturb her; it was silent in the room, 
and presently grew more so. I looked up, 
and grandmother’s face was full of bliss and 
peace; it was as if a sunbeam had lighted 
up her features. She smiled—so sweetly— 
again, and then—grandmother was dead ! 

_ She was laid in the black coffin, wrapped 
in white linen ; but still she was very beau- 
tiful ; and though her dear eyes were shut, 


ineath her head in the coffin—it was her bymn. 


‘white tombstones around, but we were not 


{the answers I received : 


| 
hit | 
| 


As | 
the fish come up to the surface of the water, | 


His allure- | 
ments are brilliantly lighted rooms, where | 


THE YOUTH’S COMP 





each wrinkle from her face was gone, and a this boy’s turn came, he repeated, with a} 
smile still hovered around her mouth. voice that melted every heart— 
Her hair was silver white, and looked so «Jeuen, I mycrema have teben 
venerable, one was not afraid to look at her, welnd pon doaued een 
because it was our dear, true-hearted grand- _ Thou, from hence, my all shall be’”— 
mother still. The hymn book was put be- Tepeating all the lines to the end of the! 


‘ 
wish—and then, grandmother was buried. rr tees 

The grave was near the church wall, and aM 3 GOEne 80 GmAvER. . 
they planted a rose tree on it, and it blos-| Do you want to know whether you will 
somed and bloomed all over with the finest go to heaven when you die? The words of 
roses, and the nightingale sang above the a good man given below will enable you to | 
flowers, and the grave. | decide: 


From the old fashioned organ inthe church, Would’ then know, » nod ine, 


sounded the solemn strains of chorals and | , 4 . | 
anthems, and through the open windows a thy name be written in the mr | 


came floating the voices of the people, as ‘ : 

they were singing the same beautiful psalms Then read what thou hast written in the 
, ana R book of conscience. 
and hymns that were in the old book under | > : as 

If I write nothing in this book but the | 
the head of the dead. te a - ies | 
The moon shone upon the grave, and the Minsk lines of sin, I shall find nothing in| 
; ; ? God’s book but the black lines of wrath; | 
but if I write God’s word in the book of 
conscience, [ may be sure God hath written | 
my name in the book of life.” | 


| 
| 


afraid, and late at night we would often- 
times go there and gather roses from the 
church-yard wall. 

The earth is heaped over the coffin now, 
and earth is in the coffin. The leaves of 
the hymn book have crumbled into dust ; 
but above the grave, fresh roses are bloom- 
ing, the nightingale is singing, and the or-| 
gan sounding ; above lives theremembrance h very ‘ 
of the good old grandmother, with her mild, The naughty things will lie outright, when | 
ever young eyes—eyes that never die. the tongue refuses to tell a wrong story. | 

aa stn these same boys a - _ — 
ngers are so very wicked, and, on the 
ware Wee Tee Gagner whole, they are not disposed to blame them 

A few months ago I wrote on a number much. But let us see—here is a case : 
of slips of paper the following question:| James and Henry, Thomas and Charlie, | 
“If you could remember only one tgxt of and other boys, are at play in the street, 
scripture, which would you like to remember | running hither and thither, sometimes driving 
best 2?” I gave these to a class of boys of’! a hoop, and sometimes hiding from each other. 
eleven or twelve years of age, requesting 
them to bring me an answer in writing on 
the following Sabbath. The following are 





CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 
oo 
LYING FINGERS. | 
Some boys have very wicked fingers. 


Henry, as he came running round the cor- 
uer of Deacon Jones’s house. * | 
Tommy made no reply, but pointed his | 
wicked finger up the street. Henry “| 
posed that Tommy’s finger told the truth, | 
and so he hurried on as fast as his feet | 
could carry him in that direction. James | 
“0. y . | laughed, and shouted away to Henry, who! 
4. But it shall not be, &c. Matt. xxvi. heeded him not, until he heard the words, | 
31-40. | « Heisfooling you. He didn’t go that way.’ | 
Henry stopped, and all the boys laughed | 
loudly, that Tommy’s finger had deceived | 
him so ‘slick.’ But should they have} 
laughed ? Didn’t Tommy’s fingers lie? And | 
is not this reason enough for looking sober ? 
Perhaps my young reader does not be-| 
lieve that Tommy told a lie, Let us see. 
Suppose he had spoken with his tongue, and 
jsaid, ‘ Charlie went up the street,’ when he 
jactually went the other way; would not 
|his have been a lying tongue, in that case? 
I think every reader will answer in the af- 
. |firmative. But when his fingers tells the 
SUNBEAMS. |same false story that his tongue does, and 
Merry little sunbeams, | deceives Henry as much, is not that lying. 
Certainly. Tommy’s finger did not keep | 
Joyous little sunbeams, | truth on its side, and it better be cut off | 
Jancing everywhere ; | than to lie in this reckless manner. Better | 
Come they with the morning light, |have no fingers than lying ones. 
And chase away the gloomy night. | « But what is a lie 2” some one may ask, | 
|It is the attempt to deceive another by tell-| 
|ing things as they are not. It is very plain 
then, that boys and girls may lie with their | 
| fingers as really as with their tongues. They | 
|may deceive as actually with one as with the | 
|other. He knows very well that it is a wicked | 
That sparkle as they fall ; Prestbeng makes both the tongue and the | 
| And loving smiles are sunbeams, j Bnger le. 
| A light of joy to all ; | 
| In sorrow’s eye they dry the tear, 
| And bring the fainting heart good cheer. 


1. Prepare to meet thy God. Amos vi. 12. 
2. God so loved the world, &e. John iii. 


6. 
3. The Lord is my shepherd, &c, Ps, xxiii. 


_ 


5. The Lord is my shepherd, &e. Ps, xxiii. 


6. A man’s pride shall bring him low, 
but honor shall uphold the humble in spirit. 
Prov. xxix. 23. 

7. I thy servant fear the Lord from my 
youth. 1 Kings xvii. 12. 

On inquiring of the boy who selected the 
last, why he chose that one in particu- 
tar, he replied, “ Because, teacher, that’s 
what all the boys ought to be able to say 
when they grow up.” 


—-+@+ 





They kiss away the dew-drops 
That hang upon the flowers ; 
They lift the mazy mist that lies 

| Upon the sylvan bowers ; 
| They bring each one its little spark, 
| To drive away all shadows dark. 


Kind words are little sunbeams, 


| 
Beware then boysand girls, of lying fingers. | 
| Teach all these little members better, so 
|that you can always say, “we tell the truth 
Souter Wide Tittle eakitienins | clear to the ends of our fingers.’ 
Free as the balmy air, 
That all in sorrow’s darkness 
Their joyous light may share ! 
Their light, reflected on your heart, 
Will make its shadows all depart. 


ae 
COURAGE. 
Let me tell you, my dear children, a lit- 
tle story, illustrative of true courage. 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 

| Cain | Not many years ago, there lived a lad, 
i |called George. George was an orphan, hay- 

| . = lotions soyat ling lost his mother when he was but two) 

| Christ says, “he that loveth father or | years old, and his father only a few years | 


mother more than me, is not worthy of me.” jafterward. His uncle, however, was an ex- | 
| He will not accept the second place in the | cellent man, and a true Christian ; he (ass | 
hearts of his disciples. A gentleman lately | sumed the charge of George’s education, | 
tn: Mien Mads dds Wadine ditatal the | 22d lost no opportunity of inculcating in | 
| : : ee Sip |his breast those principles which alone can| 
| following facts respecting a Jewish boy,| make the possessor virtuous, manly, useful | 
which well illustrates the love which Christ | and happy. 
requires. On one occasion, while at school, some of | 
. ‘ the boys tried hard to provoke George to | 

| This gentleman in some Sabbath-school |engage in a fight with one of his echool- | 
| anniversary which he attended noticed a boy, lmates ; but George resolutely declined, | 
| with ob pe face, “, earnest when the \hard as was the trial, and painful as it was | 
| engages ce S eWail . he said to the SU! to endure the taunts aud jeers of his com- | 
borage +o ” ill you tell me something panions, who stigmatized him as a coward. 
i The ws a, TE t i glk It was not long, however, before an op-| 
Days a sittin er ° © YOu! nortunity occurred for George to show the! 
« Yes.” y S nee boys. that he was possessed of more courage | 
“Wall - . |—true courage—than any of them. One} 
- a _ <p eee this boy in > | day, a considerable number of the boys were , 
| Sreet Nha? STUCK With TS Appearance, she | paying in the road, in the vicinity of the | 
|invited him to come to the Sunday-school. ‘school grounds; and among them were | 
“ ! . ” ’ | 

id Oh! T cannot ; I am a Jew,” the bey | George and the little son of the teacher, a 
o odin aded hi dh ‘ child of only six years of age. Suddenly 
| th S * Lew H sho biged ery thata mad dog was coming was 
j te Wancay-senoo’. srere he decame M A raised ; and almost immediately the dog! 
little time, a pious, devoted Christian. His | nade its appearance not far from them com- 
family — Res and turned him into | ing rapidly towards them. Immediately all | 
the saimost ab ~ rts hise lady ee she | the boys sprang over the fence, and sought | 
beter 2 1S Support. | ane su- safety in flight, all but Willie, who was ei- 
perintendent told the scholars that they tho. ‘too small to climb the fence. or too | 
might eae ol ing Mich the of Sg | frightened to be able to move. Seeing the | 
a ee © ' condition and danger of the little fellow, | 


<4 














‘Which way did Charlie go? inquired | ; 


ION.” 


George, after but a moment's hesitation, ran 
back, took the little fellow in his arms, and 
lifted him over the fence. 

There were no. more taunts leveled at 
George for his want of courage. Those who 
had been loudest in denouncing him, were 
now loudest in his praise ; while his teacher, 
with a full heart, thanked him for rescuing 
his little son from impending danger. 

Boys, it always “ pays” best, in the end, 
to do right. Leave consequences in (od’s 
hands; he will take care of those who trust 
in him.” 





GOOD NEWS FOR CHILDREN. 
The is 





hing a most series of Books 
for Children, 
ENTITLED 


THE PERCY FAMILY, 


BY REV. DANIEL ©. EDDY. 
The first volume with Beautiful Mustrations, covering 
A VISIT TO IRELAND, 

With Sketches of Dublin, Cork, Belfast, and other cities, Ex- 
cursions to the Lakes of Killarney, the Giant's Causeway, 
and other world-famed places, with many 
charming Lrish scenes, is 

ALREADY PUBLISHED. 


lémo. Price 63 cts. 





The second of the series, entitled 


Through Scotland & England, 


| With Descriptions of the Highlands, Walks about Melrose and 


Drylugh, Visits to Edinburgh and other cities, a four down 
nto England, with accounts of the People, Manners and C 
toms, Manufactories, Cathedrals, Castles and Cities, embrac 
ing much readable information in a very small compass, in- 
teresting alike to young and old, 


IS THIS DAY PUBLISIIED. 
Persons selecting Books for the Young cannot do better than 


= 





| to examine these beautiful voluines, which are finely illustrat- 


e hey will be found pure in morals, instructive and enter- 
taining, and altogether unique and popular in their design. 





CONTENTS OF VOLUME 2. 
Westminister Abby 
Crystal Palace of 1833 
Thames T el 


Arrival at Glasgow 
Photographs of Edinburgh 
Among the Highlands 
Piigriinage to Sacred 








8 of Street Life 
Windsor Castle & Hampton 
White Clits of Dover [Court 


A. F. GRAVES, 





Tower of London 


2% CORNHILL, BOSTON. 48 


ELEGANT JUVENILES FOR THE 
HOLIOAYS. 





A NEW FAIRY BOOK! | 


Fairy Daeams, OR WANDERINGS IN ELF Lanp. 


By Mrs. J. G. Austin, on tinted paper, and richly illustrat- 
ed. w | 


i. 
DANDY JACK, 
Tue Ceresratep Equestrian PerrorMer. 
Splendidly illustrated by Hammatt Billings Esq. 5. 


ui. 
JACK AND HARRY. 


By Mary and John Howitt. 


Tinted paper. Splendidly illus- 
trated. Si,00 


Iv. 
FOURTEEN PET GOSLINGS. 
And other pretty stories of my Childhood. 
Spliendidly illustrated. J 
And a great variety of New Juveniles, to which the atten- 
tion of the trade is svlicited. 


J. E& TILTON & UO., 
161 Washington st., Opposite Milk St., 
45 


By Frand. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


I shall issue, on the first of December, one of the most stirring 
and deeply interesting works of the seasun, entitled 


ONLY A PAUPER. 


In making an estimate of its value, it may help those who 
prize truth above tiction, to know that itis a bovk of sacts and 
hot a mere creation of the fancy. It has itit the elements of 
decided power, and, in this age of buok issues, is one of the few 
that will hold the fixed attention of the reader to the close. 

Ab earnest religious tone pervades the eutire volume, adding 
a double charm to its many exceliencies. The authoress, who 
is known to a wide circle of literary and Christian fri js as 
one gifted in no ordinary measure, both in wind aud heart, re- 
sided within sight of the Poor House during the period of its 
preparation, and was personally cognizant of the facts which 
furia the basis of the book. 











low price of 30 cents. 


HENRY Hvoy't, 
9 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 48—2w 
WEBSTER’S UNABRIDGED DICTION- 
ARY, PICTUKIAL KDITION, 


1,500 Iilustrations. 
1750 PAGES. 
PRICE: $6,50. 
SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


G. & C. MERRIAM, BPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
It has retained ail the good of its predecessors, and has added 
new and valuable improvements. * * * * Hor 

Mann has said: “ Lt is the best deflming 
ih Language,” and eminent scholars aud orators, like Daniel 


lis! 
Webster, Win. H. Prescott, and others, have declared theim- 


selves decidedly in favor of the accuracy and extent of its deti- | 


nitions. * In this respect, (yronuaciation) Webster's works 
to us at least as good and autnuritative as any we have seen. * 
These alterations (orthography) appear Wo Us not only reasona- 
ble, but also popular, When we are tld Laat ten million schuul 
books are anuually publisued in the Univ 

authors who recognize Webster as th 









paper, and 
distinct heads. * * A tavie of Synonyms, by Prot. Goodrich, 
occupying seventy quarto pages, and containing over 2 
words, the meaning and use vi Which are shown wore clearly 
and minutely than in any other Work With which we are a 
quainted. * * * J 
have been admitted iu the appendix of this edition. * * * 
‘That a volume like this, of 1,0v quarto pages, handsomely got 
up, profusely illustrated, alike substantial and attractive, aud 
embodying an amount of literary labor found in few otier 
works, can be purchased as low as this is, is one of the marvels 
eouey skill and euterprise.—AMassuchusetts T' » Sept. 
35Y. 
“GET THE BEST.” GET THE HANDSOMEST. 
GET THB CHEAPEST. GET WEBSTER. 

ee Specimen pamphlets of the new features sent by mail 

on application. 4i—2m 


A Famitian Sigx.—Go where you may, Redding’s Russia 


Salve is placarded befure your eyes. We admire the enterprise 


of its proprietor in thus placing it befure the public, as the Salve | 


is the best remedy extant for ses, sores, 
scalds, corns, etc. Sold everywhere at 25 cents a box. 


EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFIfER FROM BE\. J. M. GRAVES. 


Messrs. B. O. & G.C. Wilson, 
Wholesale Botanic Draggists, 
20 Central st 
oston. 
About the l0th November last I was suddenly stricken 
down with something like an attack of Epilepsy, in which 
1 remained u conscious for some hours. When conscious- 
ness returned I suffered severe pain in my back, and 
could not be moved or turned without extreme suffering. 
I had good physicians, and remedies were repe :tedly a p- 
plied, without giving me any relief. After abo.t eight 
days, [ received « buttle each of your Comoound Sarsapa- 
rilia, Cher-y Bitters, and Neuropathic Drops, and com- 
menced using them according to directions 
Within three hours afcer the first application of the 
Drops, J turned myself in bed, which seemed to me almost 
amiracle. By continuing the use of them the pain in my 
back diminished, strength :nereased, so thatin a few days 
I was able to stand on mv feet, then to walk, and finally to 
be vrry comfortable. Whenever the pain has returned at 
all, [ apply the Drops with a speedy and sure relief. 
J. M. GRAVES. 
Newtonville, April 1, 1858. 26—ly 








| for the reason the cholera has been prevalent.’ 


. it will contain nearly 400 pages, | 
with original illustratiuns by Billings, and will be sold at the | 


orace | 
Dictionary in the fug- | 







fe 
No Unimportant and arbitary compounds | 


PEKUVIAN SYRUP, 
OR rROTECTED 8OLUTION OF PROTOXIDE OF 
IRON COMBINED. 


This well known Remedy has been used very extensive- 
ly and wich great success for the cure of 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OR IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND THE CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—The failure of IRON asa remedy for Dys pe p- 
sia, a bad state of the blood, aud the numerous diseases 
caused thereby, has arisen from the want of such a pre- 
paration of [RUN as shail enter the stomach in a PRo- 
TUXIDE state, and assimilate at once with the blood.— 
This want the PERUVIAN SYKUP supphes, containing, 
as it does, lrou in the ouly form in which it is ps-abie 
for it to enter the circulation. For this reason the PE- 
KUVIAN SYRUP often radically cures diseases in 
which other preparations of iron and other medicines 
have been found to be of no avail. wid 

‘The following certilicate 18 from well known citizens 
of 3 
The uadersigned, having experienced the beneficial 
effects of the PERUVIAN SYKUP, do not hesitate to 
r 1 it to the jon ofthe public. Rev. Jobn 
Pierpoat, Peter Harvey, Thowas A. Dexter, James C. 
Dunn, 8. H. Kendall, M. D., Samuel May, thomas Cc. 
Awory, Rev Thos. Whittemore. 

Cestimonials from Clergymen.—The Kev. John Pier- 
pont says: ‘ { have been cured of a troublesome cutane- 
ous disease by the use of the PERUVIAN SYRUP, and 
it affords me great satisfaction to find that it is makin, 
its way into the confidence of the medica! profession, for 
my settled conviction is that it deserves the covfidence, 
uot of that profession alone but of the public.’ 

The Kev. Warren Burton: ‘I do not hesitate to recom- 
mend the PERUVIAN SYRUP to any whose habits ren- 
ver them jiable to Head » Dyspeptic & laint 
Neuralgia, Nervous Affections and General Debility.’ — 

The Kev. Arthur B. Fuller: * Suffering much from in- 
tense nervous headaches, exhaustion, and less of 
vtrength, I failed to ootain any relief until I tried the Pe- 
cuvian Syrup.’ 

the Rev. Lhos. Whittemore: ‘I have been using for 
some time past, the PERUVIAN SYKUP. It givee me 
wew vigor, buoyancy of spirits, elastici'y of muscle. I 
have no deubt, that in cases of paraiysis like mine, Dys- 
p:psia, and espevially of Dropsy, it may be administered 
with a greater prospect of success than any other medi- 
cine in use among us.’ 

N. B.—Pamphiets giving further information of the 
Syrup can be had on application to the agents or to 


N. L. CLARK & CO., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY 8T., 
BOSTON. 

Sold by Druggists generally in the United States. 
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BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. 


EV. FRANCIS MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 
R — There is no meuicine in +o constant demand as the 
vain Killer, and I cannut fancy the limit toits sale did 
i always have it on hand. lease send me forty-eight 
boxes without delay.’ 

Rev G. P. Watrous, writing from Shwaygyeen, Burmah, 
says:—* There is a great demand for your Pain Killer at 
this station. We consider it almost one of the necessaries 
oflife. Please forward tweive boxes (via Caleutva) by 
first opportunity. 1 enclose draft on Treasurer of A. B. 
M. Union for the amount.’ 

Rev. B. C. Lhomas writes from Henthada:—‘ 1 am 
sorry to say that | have no Pain Kiiler now on hand, and 
have not had for a month past. By some combination of 
circumstances, two boxes reached me at once; 1 then 
thought it would be difficult to dispose of so much ; but 


| itis all gone, and I have ordered some trom Rangoon, 


but fatled to getit. The favtis, the Pain Killer is be- 
coming popular in these parts; not only among the na- 


| tives, but also among the British officers and resiaents. 


More has beea bought by the natives of late than ueual, 


| Button, Eng., June 4, 1859. 
| Meeers. Perry Davie & Son: 

Sirs,—I have very great pleasure in recommendin 
your medicine. I was suffering a few weeks since with 
a compiaint called Bronchitis, aid could scarcely take 

‘any food. I was recommended to take your Pain Killer, 
| aud after taking a few doses, | was completely cured. 
Yours respectfully, THs. WILKINSON. 
P. 8.—1 have recommended the same medicine to many 
| of my friends for different complaints, and in every in- 
| stance it has had the desired eifect of doing gcod. 1. W. 
Mancugstsr, Eng., May 31, 1859. 
| Having tested the medicine called Pain KILLER, manu- 
| factured by avis & Son of Providence, in the 


United States, 1 have much pleasure in speaking of ite 
great efficacy and usefulness. ‘Iwo years ago 1 was sud 
‘ denly afflicted with a painful internal disease, when a 
friend of mine, (who had just returned fiom the States,) 

i Pain 
ich 1 took 


seeing my anguish, gave me a small quantity ef 
Killer wt ich he had brought with him, and whi 
tutecnally, a i ‘ 
and 6 
unmediate}) 
| che large bottles, and I am thaukful to say it has proved 
to my family and to otuers who have used it, of inestima- 
| ble value, and relief to almost all kinds of suffering aad 
| pain. Yours H. D. MEAD. 
Sold by all dealers in medicine 







BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
| OR, COUGH LOZENGES, 


Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness and Influenza. 
; Cure any irritation or Soreness of the Throat. 


| Brown’s Bronchial Troches 


Relieve the Hacking Cough in Consumption. 
Relieve Bronchitis, Asthma and Catarrh. 


| Brown’s Bronchial Troches 


| Clear and give strength to the voice of S1ncERs. 
| (ndispensaole to PUBLIC SPBAcsuRs. 


| Brown’s Bronchial Troches. 
‘* A simple and elegant combination for Coughs, &c.”” 
Dr. G, F. BiaeLew, Boston. 
“* Have proved extremely serviceable for Hoarsenees.’’ 
ev. HENKY WARD BECHER. 
** [ recommend their use to Public Speakers.” 
v. E. H. CHapin, New York. 
** Most salutary relief in Bronchitis.” 
ev. 8. SEIGFRIED, Morristown, Ohio. 
“ Beneficial when compelled to epeak, suffering from 
‘old.”? ev. 8. J. P. ANDERSON, St. Louis, 
“ #ffectual in removing Hoarseness and Irritation of 
| the Throat, so common with Speakers and Singers.” 
rof.M. SCACY JOHNSON, LaGrange, Ga. 
Teacher of Music, Southern Female College. 
**Great benefit when taken before and after preaching, 
| as they prevent Hoarseness. From their pust effect, | 
| think they will be of permanent advautage to me.’? 
Rev. E. Row xey, A. M., 
President Athens College, Tenn. 


Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
44—3m 








SILVER SOAP. 
A simple preparation for Cleaning Silver Plate, Jewelry 
| Mirrore, Marble, &c., far more convenient and effectiv 
| than any other. One-half the labor of house-cleaning 
may be saved by using this Soap, which cannot possibly 
injure the finest zinc white, and as no scrubbing is re- 
quired, the saving of the wear of the paintis much great 
erth.nthe costof the soap. It leaves the surface as 
pure and white as when new. Manufactured only by the 
Boston Indexical Soap Company. 
SAFFORD & BURDITT, Agents, 
26—6m 63 Tremont street. 


BOYS’ CLOTHING. 
1859. 
UNRIVALLED 8TOCK OF BOYS’ FALL AND > 
WINTER CLOTHING, 
—AaT— 
Wholesale. 


&”_A superb assortment, well worthy the examina- 
tion of dealers before purchasing elsewh 


where. 
GEO. W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
OAK HALL, 


323 and 34 Nerth Street. 39 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





duce another, and ground and lofty tumbling 
and summersaults, will be the order from sun- 
rise to dark. A pity, isn’t it? 

BOSTON, DECEMBER 1, 1859. - 


THE PUBLIC GARDEN—SKATING. TK. 

It is the intention of the city fathers to pro- | SERPENT-OHARMERS. 4 
vide a good skating-place for the young folks | An English resident at Madras, gives the 
‘ following account of a serpent-tamer, whom he 


of Boston. They begin to see that youths re- j 
quire more exercise than they usually get in employed and watched carefully during all the 
process of taming : 


our towns and cities. Gymnasiums are very 








VARIETY. 


well. They are better than nothing. But} One morning, as I sat at breakfast, I heard 
they are rather too constrained and mechani-|* loud noise and shouting among my palan- 
“ quin-bearers. On inquiring, I learned that 


eal for the buoyant school-boy. 

Out-door exercise in their own way is what 
boys and girls like. There is the sled, to be 
sure, but that form of exercise is not very de- 
sirable. When a boy is overheated with ex- 
ertion, it is not advisable to throw himself 
down upon a cold sled, with his face down- 
wards, within an inch or two of the snow, and 
with his hot blood forced into his lungs and 
brain. Dangerous diseases often spring from 
this source. Let a boy be erect. Give hima 
good pair of skates. Send him out upona 
broad sheet of water well frozen over, and then 
he will do something. His muscles and limbs 
are brought into play. He breathes freely, | merous class who dwell in tents. His shanty 
and the circulation of the blood is not obstruct-| was a thatched roof on poles, and his bed a 
ed paper. He had a few neighbors, but no 
amily. 

I om for him, keeping a strict watch over 


they had seen a large hooded snake (cobra 
capella,) and were trying to kill it. I imme- 
diately went out, and saw the snake climbing 
up a high green mound, whence it escaped into 
a hole in the wall of an old fortification. The 
men were armed with their sticks, which they 
always carry in their hands, but had failed to 
kill the reptile, whom we could now see, coiled 
up securely in his hole, his bright eyes gleam- 
ing upon us through the opening. 
had often desired to ascertain the truth of 
the stories I had heard respecting the effect of 
music upon snakes. I therefore inquired for a 
snake catcher. I was told there was no such 
erson in the village, but upon further inquiry, 
found one, in another village, about two or 
three miles distant. He was one of that nu- 


A noble sheet of water six acres in area is 
forthwith to be made in the public garden.— 
It will not be so deep as to endanger life. But 
deep enough to be free of mud and other im- 
pediments. Jack Frost will do the rest, with- 
out a cent of expense to the city treasury.— 
Heigh ho! Now for skating. Six acres of 
ice on the public garden, won’t that be capital ? 


his enemies were in sight. In about an hour 
the snake-catcher came. He had no clothing 
of any kind, except a small strip of cloth about 
his loins. He had in his hands two baskets, 
one containing tame snakes, the other — 
These and his musical pipes were the only 
things he had with him. I made him leave his 
two baskets on the ground, at some distance, 
while he ascended the mound with his pipes 
alone. He began to play. At the sound of 


FALLING METEORS. 

It is a wonderful thing that burning hot 
stones should fall from the sky. Regular 
stones, composed of substances such as we find 
upon the earth! Most, if not all of them, 
containing iron. I say it is a wonderful thing 
that such as these should tumble down from 
the heavens, as they have done in various parts 
of the globe, and continue to do, to this day. 
Large ones, too, weighing many tons weight, 


When he was entirely within reach, the man 
seized: him dexterously by the tail and held him 
thus at arm's length. The enragd snake 
darted his head in all directions, but in vain. 
Thus suspended he had not the power to round 
himself, so as to seize hold of his tormentor.— 
He exhausted himself in vain exertions, when 
the man descended the bank, dropped him into 
the empty basket, and closed the lid. He 
then began to play on the pipes. After a short 
time he raised the lid of the basket. 
darted wildly about, and attempted to escape, 
but the lid was shut quickly down upon it, the 
music all the while playing. This was repeat- 
ed several times. ther, after a short interval 
the lid being raised, the snake sat on his tail, 
opened his hood, and danced as quietly as the 
tame snakes in the other basket: nor did he 


and smoking hot, have fallen on this continent. 

A few years ago one fell in Brazil, weighing 
14,000 pounds. They generally give out light 
in falling, and produce loud noises, like the 
sound of artillery. They often bury them- 
selves several feet in the earth, owing to the 
vast velocity with which they travel. Some of 


» again make any effort to escape. This, having 

. r 7 . » of 34 bee: tad 

them have been known to fly at the rate ¢ witnessed with my own eyes, Lean vouch for 
thirty miles in a second, which is half as fast og 9 fact. " 


USEFUL MEDICAL HINTS. 


If a person swallow any poison whatever, or 
has fallen into convulsions from having over- 


again as the earth moves in her orbit. 
November is perhaps the most remarkable 
month in the year for falling meteors. Be- 
tween the eleventh and fourteenth they appear 
most numerous. Several very bright ones jr efficient and applicable in a large number 
of cases than any half-a-dozen medicines we 
ean now think of, is a teaspoonful of common 
salt and as much ground mustard, stirred rap- 
idly in a teaspoonful of water, warm or cold, 
and swallowed instantly. It is scarcely down 
before it begins to come up, bringing with it 
the remaining contents of the stomach ; and, 
lest there be any remnant of poison, however 
small, let the white of an egg, or a teaspoonful 
of strong coffee, be swallowed as soon as the 
stomach is quiet; because these very common 
articles nulify a larger number of virulent poi- 
sons than any medicines in the shops. In cases 
of scalding or burning the body, immersing the 
part in cold water gives entire relief as instan- 
taneously as lightning. Meanwhile get some 
common dry flour, and apply it an inch or two 
thick on the injured part the moment it 
emerges from the water, and keep on sprink- 
ling the flour through anything like a pepper- 
| box cover, so as to put it onevenly. Do noth- 
ing else, drink nothing but water, eat nothing, 
until improvement commences, except some 
dry bread softened in very weak tea of some 
kind. Cures of frightful burnings have been 
| performed in this way as wonderful as they are 
painless. We once saved the life of an infant 
which had been inadvertently drugged with 
| laudanum, and which was fast sinking into the 
sleep which knows no waking, by giving it 
strong coffee, cleared with the white of an egg, 
a teaspoonful every five minutes, until it ceased 
to seem drowsy.— Medical Journal. 


were noticed last week in various parts of this 
country. It does not appear, however, that 
any of these actually fell to the earth. They 
seemed to be consumed before reaching the 
ground. 

Various opinions exist as to the origin of 
Some think they are formed in 
the atmosphere. Others that they have been 
thrown out of volcanoes in the moon. Others 
that they are fragments of a world that has 
burst up or been destroyed ; and that in cir- 
culating round the sun in a stated orbit like 
ourselves, they cross our path at certain sea- 
sons of the year, and are brought down by the 
earth’s attraction, and the friction occasioned 
by their passing through our atmosphere may 
cause them to become hot. 

But their nature and origin are still uncer- 
tain. 


these stones. 





LETTERS FROM SUBSCRIBERS. 


New York, Oct. 29, 1859. 

Dear Sir :—I received your letter a short 
time ago, and was glad to hear from =. I 
almost feel as though [I knew you, although I 
have never seen you. We all read your nice 
little paper, papa and mamma as well as we 
children. Some of the little ones are too; eae 
young to read yet, but we put by all the pa-| HUNTING ADVENTURE. 
pers for them till they learn todo so. Weall) John Cheney, a famous hunter in the Adi- 


are glad to welcome the little ‘* Companion” contend WRiniaiedines hs bibs extn 
in its weekly visits to ourhome. And that we , 8 S ex 


may see its pleasant face for a long time to riences, relates the following adventure : 
come, is the sincere wish of Yours truly 


| try is the yellow panther, or painter. They 


Chillicothe, Ohio, Nov. 4, 1859. | that it is very seldom you can kill one. They 

Messrs. Olmstead & Co.—Enclosed you will|are very ugly, but don’t often attack a man 
find one dollar, for which please send the | unless cornered or wounded. They look and 
 Youth’s Companion” to the above address |act very much like a cat, only they are very 
for one year from date. The money was given | large ; I never killed but one, and his body 
by my scholars, for the purpose of having a| was five feet long, and his tail between three 
good instructive story to read every day in|and four. At night their eyes look like balls 
school. 1 think if the “* Youth’s Companion’’ | of fire, and when they are after game they 
could be introduced into our country schools, | make a hissing noise, which is very dreadful to 
it would add to'the interest, and be the means| hear. Their scream is also very terrible, and 
of scattering seed which would bring forth|I never saw the man who was anxious to hear 
fruit that at the ‘‘ Last Great Day’’ would be) it more than once. They are seldom hunted as 
gathered into the garner. I remain a matter of business, but usually killed by ac- 

Yours truly, G.S.W. | cident. 

The panther I once killed, I came across in 
this manner. I was out on Lake Henderson 
with two men, catching tish through the ice, 
when we saw two wolves come on to the ice in 
Two boys, however, are worse than the ou} + haste, looking and acting as if they had 
Scratch. If there be but one boy in a room, | reued. I proposed to the men that we 
he is as quiet and sedate asa Quaker. Intro- | should all go and kill them if we could. They 


BOYS. 
One boy ina shop is as good as a man.— 





the snake, who never attempted to escape while | 


music, the snake came slowly out of his hole. | 


Thesnake | 


loaded his stomach, an instantaneous remedy, | 


But the most dangerous animal in this coun- | 


jare not very plenty, and so tormented cunning | 


THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





wanted to fish, or were a little afraid, so I took 
my gun and started after the game. I followed 
them some distance, when, as they were scaling 
a ledge, they were attacked by a big panther, 
and a bloody fight took place. From the ap- 
pearance of the animals, [ supposed they had 
met before, which was the cause why the 
wolves came upon the lake. During the 
scuffle between the animals, it is a singular 
fact that they all three tumbled off the preci- 
ae and fell through the air about one hun- 

ed feet. The wolves jumped up and ran 
away, while the panther started in another di- 
retion. I followed his track, and after travel- 
ling a number of hours, overtook him, and 
managed to shoot him through the shoulder.— 
He then got into a tree, and as he was lashin 
his tail and getting ready to pounce upon ‘o,f 
gave him another ball, and he fell to the earth 
with a crash, and was quite dead. I then 
went to the lake and got the men to help me 
home with my booty. 


THE INQUIRY. 
| Tell me, ye winged winds, 
That round my pathway roar, 
Do ye not know some spot 
yhere mortals weep no more? 
Some lone and pleasant dell, 
Some valley in the west, 
Where, free from toil and pain, 
The weary soul may rest ? 
The loud wind softened to a whisper low, 
And sighed for pity as it answered, ‘* No!” 


fell me, thou mighty deep, 
Whose billows round me play, 
Know’st thou some favored spot, 
| Some island far away, 
Where weary man may find 
The bliss for which he sighs— 
Where sorrow never lives, 
And friendship never dies ? 
The loud waves rolling, in perpetual flow, 
ae for a while and murmuring answered 
** No!” 


And thou, serenest moon, 
Who with such holy face 
Dost look upon the earth 
Asleep in night’s embrace, 
Know’st thou no better land— 
Hast thou not seen some spot 
Where miserable man 
Might find a happier lot? 
Behind a cloud the moon withdrew in woe, 
And in asweet voice, but sad ,responded, ‘‘No !”” 


Tell me, my secret soul, 
Oh! tell me, Hope and Faith, 
And thou, O Lord, reveal 
What inmost nature saith : 
Is there no happier spot, 
Where mortals may be blest, 
Where grief may find a balm, 
And weariness a rest ? 
Faith, Hope, and Love—best boon to mortals 
given— 
Waved their bright wings, and whispered, 
** Yes—in heaven !"’ 





‘THRILLING INCIDENT. 

| The Harrisburg Patriot relates the following 
act of heroism on the part of a railroad con- 
ductor :— 


Our readers will doubtless recollect reading 
a thrilling incident, published by us some time 
since, of an engineer upon some Western rail- 
road having crawled down the cow-catcher of 
the engine and saved a child, which was play- 
ing upon the road, from destruction, by throw- 
ing it off the track. An incident of precisely 
similar nature, and displaying as much hero- 
ism, occurred on the Pennsylvania Railroad 
lately the particulars of which we gather from 
the Holidaysburg Standard : 

As one of the freight trains coming East 
rounded a sharp curve, near Barree Siding, a 
station about twelve miles west of Huntingdon, 
the engineer saw a small child sitting in the 
middle of the track, playing, unconscious of its 
danger. He instantly whistled down brakes 
and reversed his engine, but the weight of the 
train and the high speed at which it was ran- 
ning, rendered it impossible to stop before 
reaching the child, which must inevitably have 
been crushed to death. 

In this emergency, when most men would 


have stood paralyzed with horror, the con-| 


ductor, Daniel McCoy, with steadiness of 
nerve that has few parallels, ran to the front 
of the engine, crawled down on the cowcatcher, 
and holding himself with one hand, leaned as 
far forward as possible, and as he approached 
the child, with a sweeping blow of the other 
he threw it off the track. It was the 
| work of an instant, and required a steady 
hand and cool head to accomplish it, but he 
was equal to the emergency. 

The train was immediately stop 


, and on 


| going back the child was found lying at the | 


| foot of a small embankment, some twenty or 
thirty feet from the track of the road, alive 
and kicking, but somewhat stunned and 
bruised. The child belonged toa farmer named 
Neff, residing immediately along the road. 
“BURNT OUT.” 
One of the sad effects of a great conflagration 


| which oceurred in New Orleans on the 3rd of 


| November, is thus described by the Picayune : 


A laboring man, by the toil and careful sav- 
ings of himself and wife during sixteen years, 
had accumulated a little sum, which he had 
invested in a house for the family. Year by 


nered grew more pleasant to the eye, as shrub- 
| bery carefully trimmed, flowers tenderly nour- 
ished, and vines trained to clamber over the 
portico, unfolded a wealth of blossom and 
green shade. 

The fire on Saturday night laid waste this 
rustic scene of domestic enjoyment, the suffer- 
ers only removing in safety a few of the least 
valuable articles of furniture and their daugh- 
| ter, who had been confined to her bed by an 
illness of some days duration. 

The loss of the labor of sixteen 
comparatively light upon both 





ears bore 
ther and 


year, the spot where his affections were gar-' 


mother, through their anxiety for the welfare 
of their child. Renting a small tenement 
across the street from the smoking ruins, they 
bought a few articles for present comfort, and 
saw their daughter die. hile she was in her 


| 


coffin in the abode, the bells again, and | 
| the devastating element was found close upon | 
,them. So rapidly did the fire spread, that 


| they escaped from the house, saving no single 
| article except the coffin containing the body of | 
| the daughter, which was deposited in the open | 
| street. 
| Then came down from those brave hearts | 
| the a9 of despair. Sitting upon the end of | 
| the last tenement of his child, .the father gave | 
way to a paroxysm of grief; while the mother, | 
sitting by its side, in the streets, was no more | 
self- sssed than her husband. | 
| The crowd made up a small purse to enable | 
| them to bury their dead ; but what can restore | 

them again to the contentment they enjoyed 
| before the occurrence of the conflagration, | 
| which left them destitute, homeless and child- 
| less. 


A NOBLE LITTLE GIRL. | 
| The Warrenton Flag contains an account of 
| the death on last Thursday of a little girl of 
j eight or nine years, daughter of Mr. Traverse 
| Gough. In the absence of all older than her- 
| Self her clothing took fire. She tried to sup- 

yress the flames herself—then she asked her 

ittle sister of four years to throw water on her 

—but the little one ran instead to call the) 
neighbors. When they came they found her 
lying out in the yard, and in reply to the 
question ‘* what she was doing there,” she said, 
she thought if she stayed in the house that the 
house would catch fire and burn the baby up, 
too. What a noble, sensible remark for one 
so young. She retained all her faculties to the 
last, conversed freely, and bore her sufferings 
with a degree of fortitude truly remarkable for 

one of her age. | 
| THE CRIMINAL AND THE TIGER. 

A Javan criminal was condemned by the | 
| Sultan to fight a large royal tiger whose fero- | 
| city was raised to the highest point by want of 

food and artificial irritation. Ihe only weapon 
allowed to the human combatant was a dagger | 
| with the point broken off. After wrapping a 
cloth round his left fist and arm, the man en- | 
| tered the arena with an air of undaunted cool-| 
| ness, and fixed a steady menacing gaze upon | 
the brute. The tiger sprung ferociously upon | 
his intended victim, who, with extraordinary 
| boldness and rapidity, thrust his left fist into 
| the gaping jaws, and at the same moment, with 
| his keen though pointless dagger, ripped up the 
beast to the very heart. In less than a minute 
| the tiger lay dead at the conqueror’s feet. The 
| criminal was not only forgiven but ennobled by 
his sovereign. 


EAGLE CAPTURED BY CHILDREN. 

| We saw yesterday, says the Greensborough 

| (Georgia) Gazette of the 4th inst., an eagle | 
which was captured a day or two since, some | 
five or six miles from this place, by Mr. Ander- 

{son Williams’s children. Te had pitched upon | 
a goose ina pool of water, and getting wet, | 
could not rise with its prey, when the children 

ran up and captured it—a rather dangerous 

experiment, we should think from the appear- 

ance of the bird. It is about the size of a large 

turkey, and nearly all black, except its head, 

which is of a whitish color, with sien around 

its beak and on its legs, which make it a most | 
beautiful bird. 


BE PUNCTUAL. | 
Never say you will do presently what your | 
conscience tells you you should do now. No} 
man ever proven his own destiny or the destiny | 
of others wisely and well who dwelt much in| 
presentlies. Look at Nature. She never hur- 
ries, she never postpones. When the time ar- 
rives for the buds to open, they open ; for the! 
leaves to fall, they fall. Look upwards. The 
shining worlds never put off their risings or | 
settings. The comets, even, erratic as they 
are, keep their appointments ; and the eclipses 
are always punctual to the minute. | 
| bien siecle | 
| RUM DID IT. | 
At Nantucket, lately, a Mr. Gearge Bunker | 
was found dead on the road from the town to,| 
the village of Siasconsets. He had evidently | 
set out to walk to ‘Sconset, but had fallen and | 
died in a drunken fit. He had spent a large} 
portion of his time in the House of Correction 
of late for drunkenness, and had lately been 
released when he came to an untimely end. | 
O! most saddening illustration of the! 


proverb, ‘ When the wine’s in, the wit’s out.’ | 


An old man 
street. | 
| ** Old man, that’s mine,’’ said a keen look-} 

ing rascal. | 
‘* Did yours have a hole in it?” asked the 
| old gentleman. 
| « Yes,’’ replied the other, smartly. 
| ‘Then it is not thine,” rejoied the old 
| gentleman, **thee must learn to be a little 


| sharper next time.’’ 


picked up half a dollar in the | 


| A living death is the drunkard’s existence— 
{no enjoyments, no comfort in the inebriating | 
cup. Home loses every attraction ; every en- | 
dearing tie that once held him close to its cir- 
ele is broken by the demon that lures him to 
| destruction. Young men! every day you see 
| these things around you. Take warning from 
| the past, and learn wisdom for the future. 


| Tae Scrootmaster’s ParentraL Apvice.— 
| ** The world, my son, is but a large copy-book, 
‘and I need not point out to you with what 
| very little wisdom it is ruled.’’—Punch. 

| Sometimes a quarter of an hour is worth 
| more than a century, as a diamond is worth 
|more than a block of stone.—De Boufflers. 


| Every wooden leg that takes the place ofa 
| leg lost in battle, is a stump Pred. against 
| war. 
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| @0O0D NEWS FOR LITTLE FOLKs, 


GOULD & LINCOLN, 50 WASHINGTON 87., 
AVE JUST PUBLISHED 


— mASeronss + Newangrs cham HOLIDAyYs 
rs. OLIPHANT, Author of '- garet Maitland.” 
1dno. cloth. GS cents staal 
CHABMING story, fall of fascination to all child 

A ee = teaching ane. Dost ae of vittes 
ety. willcarry sunn ur nobler ai 

into many family circles. J ‘ —_— 
PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or Book 
of Home Ed ion and E i |. PRour 
a With numerous illustrations. [6mo. cloth 


ce 
, This little volume furnishes an inexh ibl 
and in the home circle. 
THE POOR BOY AND MERCHANT PRINCE; or 
Elements of Success, drawn from the Life and Charac- 
ter of the lateAmosLawrence. By WILLIAM M.THayEn. 
author of “The Poor Girl and True Woman.”— 
16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 
* One of the best books for boys with which we have 
met for years.”’—{Chicago Herald. 
‘ There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the at. 
tention and interest the mind of the young reader.” 
N.Y. Evangelist. 
“ We wish very earnestly that all the business men of 
our great cities knew the worth of this volume.””—/Pres- 








store o, 





THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN ; or, Elements 
of Woman’s Success, drawn from the life of Mary Lyon 
and others. A Book for Girls. By TLLIAM M, 
THarex, author of “The Poor Boy and Merchant 
Prince.’’? 16mo cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

This book is filled with weighty instruction, enlivened 
by an abundance of anecdotes. ary Lyonis the central 
figure of the book, but ill ions of its hings are 

rawn from the lives of many other distinguished women, 

Parents will find the above ‘Companion Books” ad. 
mirably adapted for presents to a son and daughter 
Uniform in size, typography. and binding. 

THE ALMWELL STORIES; Six Volumes, uniform, 
with Box. 


This series of works for youth is desi to re 
some of the leading phases of youthful a 2 0em 4 
point out their tendencies to future good and evil. They 

epict the quiet, natural scenes and incidents of every- 
day life, in city and country, mingling important mora) 
lessoris with amusing, curious, and useful information.— 
Each volume is com lete of itself, but a connecting thread 
runs through the whole. 


BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 


A compound of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
war or efficacy and agreeableness, it is witbout an 
equal. 

it prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 

It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeabie odor. 

It softens the hair when hard and dry. 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre. 

It remains longest in effect. 

It costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 


Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 


TESTIMONIAL. 
Boston, July 19, 1857. 

Messrs. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
the s»lutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
excellent Hair Cil—(Cocoaine.) 

For many months my hair had been falling off, until 
was fearful of losing it entirely. Theskin upon my head 
became gradually more and more inflamed, +o that 1 could 
not touch it without Pe This irritated condition | 
attributed to the use of various advertised baiy washes, 
which I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 

By the advice ot my physician, to whom you haa thowed 
your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced jts 
use the last week inJune. The first application allayed 
the itching and irrivation ; in three or four ays the red- 
bess and tenderness disappeared— he hair ceased to fall, 
and I have now a thick growth of new hair. 1 trust that 
others, similar.y afflicted, will be induced to try the same 
remedy. fours very truly, 

SUSAN R. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
conceded by all who have used it to be the best and 
cheapest Hair Dressing in the World. 

Prepared by JOSEtH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 

For os by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 

6—ly 











THE BOSTON REMEDY: 


REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 


| lg perfectly free from any mercurial matter or injurious 


particles, and in no case will its application interfere 

with the remedies that may be prescribed by a regular 

physician. It is an indispensable article of household 

necessity, being nsed alike by rich and poor; aud has 

proved itself the BEST AND SUREST REMEDY for ail those 
bodily afflictions, viz— 

Burns, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 

Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas, Sore Nipples, 
Frost Bitten Parts. Sprains, Corns, Wens, Cancers, Ulcers, 
Whitlows, Warts, Bunions, Ringworm, Sties, Sore Lips, 
Sore Eyer, Nettle Rash, Salt Kheum, Musqueto Bites, 
Spider Stings, Flea Bites, Shingles, Cuts, boils, Erup- 
tions, Pimpies, ingrowing Nails, Freckles, Tan, Sun 
Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions 
Generally! 

This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at 25 
cents, 50 cents and $1. The largest size contains the 
quantity of six of the smallest boxes, and is warranted 
to retain its virtues in any climate. 

REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mass. 
Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park Bow, 
ew York. 
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THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
AT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD sT. 


HIS magnificent display of oneofthe most fascinat- 
ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 
hibition. 

These Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marine animals, imported and collected expressly for 
this establishment. They present us with a. perfect and 
striking illustration of 


Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M. to 10 P. 
M. ae 25cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 
—t 


WILLIAM HEATH, 
79 CORNHILL, BOSTON 


DEALER IN 
Sabbath-School Books, 
—AND— 


Theological Literature ; 


Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTRY 
HARP, by Rev. N. M PeRkins, a most popular and ap- 
proved Hymn Book. for Social Meetings and Sunday- 
Schools. 3H 


BOUND VOLUMES. 
FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 148. 36—tf 





YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No Se 
mism, No Controversy. 
PUBLISHED WEBKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MS 
Ne. 22 Schoo! Street. 
Paics @La ream. 81x Srpme, sea. 05, Rayman? mm 4) 
vA . 





BOUND VOLUMES $l and 91,2). 


W. Hyde, & E. F. Duren, Bangor, Agents 
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